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Temptation Backstage 


Although they were a Dutch band and all of them, except for Stefan, lived in the Netherlands, they barely 
played in their homecountry anymore. Both Robert and Sharon were happy that tonight's gig wasn't too far 
from their home, meaning Robert went along with her. When the soundcheck was done, Sharon dragged her 
boyfriend with her to her dressing room. 


‘Oh! | remember this one! Robert grinned after closing the door behind them. 

‘Yeah, we've played here before: The singer answered, taking her clothes off to change into her stage dress. 
‘Come on, don't you remember it? he walked towards her and wrapped his arms around her almost-naked 
body from behind. ‘Don't you remember what we did here last time? A soft moan was Sharon's only response 


when Robert kissed the soft spot right under her ear before she felt his warm breath. ‘Tell me: 


‘You sneaked into my dressing room after the concert: She paused, trying to go back to the moment went 
both of them closed their eyes, shutting out the world outside the small room. 


‘And then?! he whispered, as if he was afraid to get caught. 


‘| was taking off my necklaces when you kissed my neck from behind: 

‘Like this? Robert asked before leaning down and caressing the sensitive skin of her neck. 
'Yes! Sharon sighed, tilting her head aside. 

‘What happened then?! 


‘You tore my dress when you took it off, so | had to wear the other one for the next two months: ‘Skip that 
step‘ 


‘Your hands wandered down my body: Roberts hands followed her memories, reliving the moment. ‘And your 
left hand squeezed my breast while the other one slipped into my panties: Another sigh rolled over her lips 
when she felt the rough fingers slip under the waistband of her panties and Robert's lips in her neck again. 
‘You forgot to mention | gave you a hickey’ 

‘You-' 

Sharon swallowed, distracted, so turned on and enjoying the way he made her feel that it became hard to 
remember the actions of two years ago. He knew exactly what had happened, remembered every detail of the 
moment, but he wanted to hear it. He wanted to hear the memories turned into words, spoken in her voice. 
Say it! 


‘You rubbed my clit! 


She leaned her head back against his shoulder and moaned when his fingers repeated the action Her hands 
grabbed his pants behind her, and Robert grinned. He loved the way Sharon totally gave in to him. 


‘And then you entered me: the words seemed to pull him back from his thoughts, but he did as Sharon told 
him and slid a finger into her. ‘Two fingers. A grin took place on his lips and she sighed again when he added 
the second one. ‘Robert.’ she pleaded when he kept still. 

Say it! 

‘Fuck mel" 


‘As you wish! 


The grin stayed in place when he pulled his fingers out and trusted in again, receiving a moan from Sharon. He 


felt her surrender, her legs shaking and her muscles clenching when he fastened his pace. He felt her clit 


throbbing against his fingers when he thrusted in her and arched his fingers when he pulled out. He felt the 
rising and falling of her chest against his own and was enjoying the moment almost as much as she was. They 
weren't just reliving the memory anymore, they were making a complete new one. Robert noticed it wouldn't 


last much longer when Sharon started arching her back and leaned down to kiss her neck again. 

‘Let go, I've got you. and that was all it took before Sharon literally fell over the edge. 

Her legs gave in, but Robert's arm kept her up. Her breath was still unsteady when he pulled his fingers out 
of her and kept her close so she could recover from her orgasm. Sharon covered his hands with her own, 
wanting to feel as much of him as possible while he still gently kissed her neck and she would almost swear 


that she'd never loved him more as right in that moment. 


‘You've got to get ready." Robert whispered in her ear before kissing her cheek and letting go of her. ‘What 
about you? Sharon asked, already missing the warmth of his body, but knowing there wasn't much time left. 


‘We took a shower after the concert, remember? He winked and left the dressing room with a grin. 


